Gente, Clergy, Fremen, and Frecholders of Exon, 
4 
Fir Tools for us Tu-glers to play off our Tricks on! 
What, tho' | of late, deering Manners a Farce, 
Jock Leave of you alt with a plain © Kiſs-my- * ;” 
Preſuming without vou at leatt to afpire | 
To the Rank of a Nahob, if not ſomething high'r; 
Not dreaming that \latters could come to a Criſis, 
When to» keep a ſuug Scat would puzzle the Wiſcſt—— 
Vet now, Gents, d've (ze, tearing late Revolution 
Mav haſten our Body tewards Diſſolution, 
In Hope o make ſure of mv Call and Election, 
And mount from the Dead at the next Reſurreftion, 
Once more, for a While, 1 relinquiſh my Bragging, 
And come ( Your Moſt Humbie and Faithful“) a begging , 
For my Heart's now CONTRACTED to Size of an OaT—— 
But, ſtop—let me think how to module my Note, 
Ay.,——Gents, by Advice of the Devil knows who, 
I've prevail'd on myſelf, with a vaſt Much-ado, 5 
To quit my Reſolve to ſerve you no longer, | 
And yield to an Impulſe that operates ſtronger ; 
Convinc'd (tho' from me it may found ſomewhat new t've} 
That now eis the Seaſon to talk about Duty. | 
When no prudent Cit like an Ideot ſhould ſhrink, 
But make a bold Pulli to ſhare in the Chink. 


For Reaſons like theſe, (tho? yet no Occaſion 
Ian Perſon to make a baie-fac'd Application, 
Beſides that enough I've in London to do, 
To find out what Faction I'd beſt adhere to) 
t truſt you'll not think me unwiſe in declaring, 
That, when out, | asain will endeavour to ſteer in, 
And catch cy'ry Wind, no Matter how veering. 


My late Reſignation you'll paſs as a Hum, 

Nor think | would keep you all under my Thumb. 
Your Confidence, Gents, is my Due—ſo now pay't— 

And the Payment T'il own on a ſtamped Receipt. 


Away with Reſentment, nor heed People's Jeering, 
Be as paſhve as Aſſes; — and, pray, be for- 
Txeter, Jan. 6, 1724. | : bearing. 
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